STUDIES  IN   A   DYING   CULTURE

But it is of its nature unstable, for external events to
which they have regressively adjusted themselves,
beget incessantly new horrors and undreamed-of
disasters. What avails such pinchbeck constructs during
the screaming horror of a War ? One may stop one's
ears and hide oneself in Cornwall like Lawrence, but
the cry of one's millions of suffering fellow-humans
reaches one's ears and tortures one. And, the War at
last survived, there come new horrors. The eating
disintegration of the slump. Nazism outpouring a
flood of barbarism and horror And what next?
Armaments piling up like an accumulating catastrophe,
mass neurosis, nations like mad dogs. All this seems
gratuitous, horrible, cosmic to such people, unaware
of the causes. How can the bourgeois still pretend
to be free, to find salvation individually ? Only by
sinking himself in still cruder illusions, by denying
art, science, emotion, even ultimately life itself.
Humanism, the creation of bourgeois culture, finally
separates from it. Against the sky stands Capitalism
without a rag to cover it, naked in its terror. And
humanism, leaving it, or rather, forcibly thrust aside,
must either pass into the ranks of the proletariat or,
going quietly into a corner, cut its throat. Lawrence
did not live to face this final issue* which would
necessarily make straw of his philosophy and his
teaching.
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